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THE SALOON GRUB-AXE 

An old Tennessee farmer fenced in a garden to 
provide vegetables for his household. A large 
stump stood in the centre of the enclosure. For 
years this* stump was a great source of annoyance 
in tilling the garden. The plow would hang in its 
roots, foul weeds would grow about it, and nothing 
useful would flourish near it. The old farmer 
stood the annoyance for years. At last, irritated 
by the nuisance, he called his boys to bring their 
grubbing-axes and dig around the stump. He 
then threw a log-chain -about it, hitched a team 
of splendid mules to it — the roots cracked, the 
dirt flew, and the old stump was pulled out by 
the roots and thrown from the garden. The 
ground was levelled, and that spot brought forth 
abundantly the useful products for the food of the 
family. . When the farmer saw his first crop 
growing where the old stump stood, he said : 
" What a fool I was that I did not do that years 
before." 

There stands in the garden of our American 
civilization an old stump called the liquor traffic. 
Every plow of progress catches in its vicious 
roots. Nothing beautiful or useful grows near it. 
It's a pest only and a pest always. We are dig- 
ging around that old stump and the day is not 
far distant when we shall throw around it the 
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great chain, whose links are made with the 
American ballot, and with the team of righteous 
civic power we'll pull it from its place and toss it 
from our civilization, and in its place we'll plant 
useful and helpful institutions ; and we shall be sur- 
prised that we delayed so long this glorious work. 



II 
THE PARADE 

One of the best ways to ascertain the right- 
eousness or unrighteousness of your cause is to 
examine the character of the people who are for 
it and against it. I invite careful scrutiny of the 
following processions ; one of them marching 
under the banner, " Foe the Saloon," the other 
marching under the banner, "Against the 
Saloon." We will not discuss the motives or 
reasons of any class in this parade. We simply 
ask every honest man to look carefully at the 
procession, choose his crowd, take his banner and 
march. I will not vote with the crowd unless I 
can take my family aud march with it. 

As we stand upon the corner of the street, we 
observe moving out from the public square two 
processions. Every American citizen is asked to 
examine this crowd and join one or the other. 
The first procession turns to the left. It is headed 
by a single man riding a black horse. A fiery sash 
hangs from his body, upon which is written these 
words: "President of the Wine and Liquor 
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Dealers' Association of the United States." He 
carries a large red banner, on which is written in 
letters of black : " The Destruction of Every- 
thing that Opposes Us." No question about 
this man being in favour of the saloon. Following 
this black horse are the members of the Wine and 
Liquor Dealers' Association of the United States. 
Note their features ; hear their oaths ; note the fact 
that they have little regard for God, religion, the 
Sabbath, or any other sacred institution. Each 
carries a banner, on which is written: "We 
Control Legislation for Our Business, Regardless 
of Methods." This is a dangerous class of citizens, 
subsidizing the American ballot, laying vicious 
hands upon our legislators, and manipulating in 
a very dangerous manner the offices of our 
government. Of course, there is no doubt 
but that every member of this class favours 
the saloon. Following this crowd are the 
Brewers and Distillers of America. There is no 
question about every member of this class favour- 
ing the saloon. Note the fact that a majority 
of these are foreigners. Hear their oaths. Note 
the fact that they have no regard for religion, 
churches, or the Sabbath. Each carries a banner, 
on which is written: "We are for Our Busi- 
ness — Eight or Wrong." Note that this is a 
dangerous class of citizens, furnishing large 
amounts of money for the corruption of the 
American ballot and for the manipulation of the 
legislatures of our states. Note that these are 
the men who buy up poll taxes of ignorant, vicious 
and purchasable voters, and otherwise control 
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ballots by corrupt methods. Following this 
large company are the Saloonists and Barkeepers. 
There is no question in regard to their being for 
their business. Note that a majority of these 
too are foreigners. Kote their bloated faces and 
bloated bodies, bleared eyes and vicious counte- 
nances. Note that with few exceptions they are 
violators against the Sunday law, the law against 
selling to minors, the law against selling to drunk- 
ards, and every law made to regulate their busi- 
ness. Note that they have no regard for the 
Sabbath, no respect for the purity of the Ameri- 
can ballot, but aid in buying and corrupting it. 
Each has a banner : " We Debauch Our Fellow 
for His Money." This is a dangerous class of 
citizens. They manage the rough, purchasable and 
dangerous voters. They stand with a vicious 
class. The next class following this class is the 
Professional Gambler. His rooms are in the 
saloon, back of the saloon, side of the saloon, up 
over the saloon. There is no question in regard 
to the fact that he favours the saloon, as it offers 
to him the greatest facility for carry ingon his work. 
Examine for a moment this class of Professional 
Gamblers ; look at the faces and features. Con- 
sider for a moment that they are spendthrifts — 
" come easy, go easy " ; that they are vagabonds 
— they have no honest employment; that they 
are outlaws. Every hour they run their business, 
they do it in defiance of the laws of God and the 
laws of man. They are in the last analysis thieves. 
Any man who desires to get something for 
nothing and get it from his neighbour is at heart 
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a thief, whatever show of honesty he may make. 
Hear their oaths ; note that they regard not Ood, 
or the Sabbath. Each carries a banner, on which 
is written: "Honesty for Money." This is a 
dangerous class of citizens. Hid in secret rooms, 
in constant rebellion to law and order, at the 
ballot boxes they are lined up with the vicious 
and dangerous classes. 

Following this large crowd are the Anarchists. 
No doubt about their being for the saloon. Many 
of them are saloon-keepers. Their favourite haunts 
are the saloon. Note carefully this crowd. See 
the dynamite in their pockets, pistols half con- 
cealed under their garments. Examine the vi- 
cious, determined features of each. Hear them as 
they curse government, curse God, and curse 
every American institution. Each carries a red 
flag, on which is written : " Tour Laws to Hell." 
This is a very dangerous class of citizens, defying 
law, defying government; carrying out their 
nefarious plans with covered arms, hidden dyna- 
mite and concealed bombs. 

Following this class are Eobbers, Counterfeiters, 
Burglars. No question about this class standing 
solidly for the saloon. They are notoriously 
vicious and are hand and glove with all vicious 
classes. The saloons are their rendezvous by day, 
and they are created from the vicious class that 
hangs about these dives and dens. Note their 
vicious faces ; note their burglar tools, counter- 
feiting instruments and their incendiary torches. 
Each carries a banner, on which is written : 
" Money or Death." 
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Following again are fast men and women — club 
men, race-track men, prizefighters and sports. 
They are all for the saloon, and, as a rale, patron- 
ize the saloon. They must have their beer, 
champagne and wine. Look for a moment at 
these debauched characters, handsomely dressed, 
but regardless of honour, virtue and religion. 
Sold out to sport — reckless and Godless. Each 
carries a silk banner, on which is written: 
"High KoUers." This is a dangerous class of 
citizens — Sabbath-breakers, gamblers, debauchees. 
From their school the bum and the scarlet woman 
are the graduates. 

Following this crowd is the Scarlet Woman. 
No doubt about their favouring the saloon. Every 
bawdy house is itself a saloon, dealing out beer, 
wine and champagne to the visitors. These 
poor, lost women are soaked in beer and wine. 
Look at this vicious, ruined, pitiable class. See 
them staggering in drunkenness ; hear their vile 
oaths ; see their immodest dress. Each carries a 
banner : " Our Yirtue for Money." This is a 
dangerous class of people, patronized by the 
wicked and vicious, their houses running contrary 
to law, and their sole business to debauch and to 
be debauched. 

In the wake of this class are the Drunken Bums. 
No question about their being for the saloon. 
They are children of the saloon — the legitimate 
oifspring. The saloon has destroyed every 
element of virtue in them, and created every 
element of vice. Let us not confuse the drunken 
bum and the poor, weak fellow who is ensnared 
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by drink, in spite of all his efforts to be sober. 
This poor fellow would cast his ballot, or use any 
other legitimate means, to remove the temptation 
from his paths ; but the drunken bum is lost to 
all good, is vicious from head to foot, and has no 
desire to reform. Note his dirt and filth ; note 
his bleared features and his vicious countenance ; 
hear his oaths; see the bottle in his pocket. 
Watch them staggering and fighting and swear- 
ing. Each tries to carry a banner, which drags 
in the dirt, on which is written : " All for Liquor." 
And now follow the old Pot Politicians and 
Ward Heelers. No question about their being 
for the saloon. That's the chief instrument with 
which they work. Bad liquor and corrupt money 
are the agencies with which they carry their 
points. Each carries a banner, on which is 
written : " Boodle and Boost." This is a danger- 
ous class of citizens. No dirty trick, or wicked 
scheme, or villainous combination too low 
for them if through it they may carry their 
point. Following this class are the purchasable 
voters. The low, ignorant coloured and white 
citizens, who have no regard for honour, no 
appreciation of the American ballot, no exalted 
idea of American citizenship. They sell the 
American ballot for a bottle of liquor, or a few 
dirty dollars. This crowd always votes with the 
saloon. It is a very dangerous crowd and can be 
voted by any set of vicious men who furnish the 
boodle. They carry a banner, on which is 
written : " Ballots for Boodle." 
Next follow the un- Americanized foreigners. 
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The foreigners who come to this country are in 
three distinct classes : 

First, the capitalist. 

Second, the high-class labouring man. 

Third, the low-class and vicious foreigners 
from every nation. 

The latter class are coming to this country 
annually by the thousands. They are to form 
one of the distinct problems for our government 
in the near future. This low-class foreigner is a 
very dangerous character in our country and is 
becoming more and more dangerous. Every 
thoughtful American should be careful not to 
add to their power. They are without exception 
in favour of the saloon. This class is growing 
larger and stronger every year; the saloon is 
making them more vicious, and they are adding 
to the power of the saloon. They have no 
regard for any of our institutions and no sym- 
pathy for our government. Exceedingly danger- 
ous class, all for the saloon. 

Strangely enough these are followed by 
some good men, who have nice families and 
prosperous businesses. They are men who are 
blinded by the dollar, sold out to commercialism, 
and will vote for anything which is presumed to 
bring prosperity to the town in which they do 
business. See the procession move out ; watch it 
carefully as it passes by you. Note carefully 
each class ; note their looks, hear their language, 
see their banner, study their character and their 
influence on our civilization, and if you are with 
them and for them and believe that they ought 
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to succeed in our government and run our govern- 
menty take your wife and children, fall into the 
procession and march with them. 

I appeal to every American citizen who loves 
our country and its welfare to stop a moment 
and consider carefully the crowd with which he 
is lined up at the polls when he votes for the 
open saloon. I beg him to remember the fact 
that if he sides with them at this point, he only 
strengthens them and enables them to attack our 
government and our institutions at other points. 
I beg him to note the fact that the entire crowd 
with which he lines up are digging at the very 
foundation of our American government. 

When you line up with the Brewers and Dis- 
tillers of America, have you thought that they 
furnish money to defeat legislation, to control 
ballots and to subsidize our government in their 
favour ? 

When you line up with Saloon-keepers and 
Barkeepers, have you thought that they have 
no regard for our laws and our institutions, and 
through their back doors and private ways they 
are constant violators of law, and are only held 
down by faithful officers, who guard them as 
prisoners day by day and night by night ? 

When you line up with Professional Gamblers 
and Bawdy House Women and Prize-fighters 
and Sports, have you thought that every hour they 
pursue their nefarious business they do it in 
violation of the laws of God and the laws of 
man ? That their very existence is in rebellion 
against law and in defiance of law ? 
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When you line up with Anarchists, have you 
thought that they are the defiers of law, and have 
written on their red banners, "Your Laws to 
HeU " ? 

When you line up with Thieves and Burglars 
and Highway Bobbers, do you not know that 
their business and their life is in defiance of law, 
and their existence is at the hazard of human 
life and property ? 

When you line up with Vote Sellers and Vote 
Buyers, have you thought that he who tampers 
with the American ballot digs under the very 
foundation of our government and strikes a blow 
at the very vitals of our American liberty ? 

Have you thought that when you line up 'with 
this crowd for purely business considerations, as 
you claim, that you sell out everything that's 
sacred to our government and put your business 
in partnership with the very elements organized 
to destroy your business? Do you not know 
that your business is prosperous only in a country 
where law and order reign and good people are 
in the supremacy ? 

I appeal to you to forsake this gang that lines 
up at the ballot boxes with the saloons, who are 
the enemies of all that's pure and good, and to 
line up with the good citizens of this country and 
vote for God and Home and Native Land. 

Having examined the procession moving to the 
left, I now call your attention to the procession 
moving to the right. On a white horse rides one 
of the leading clergymen of the United States. 
He carries a long, flowing white silk banner, 
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upon which is written in letters of gold : " The 
World for Kighteousness." Following this white 
horse is the first company in our procession. It 
is made up of ministers of the gospel of all de- 
nominations. There is no doubt but that they 
are opposed to the saloon. I have never found in 
these United States a minister of the gospel of 
any denomination, who had the respect and 
confidence of the people, who was not against 
the saloon. Note their dress ; note their faces and 
features. Note their bright and orderly manner. 
They are safe, clean, conservative citizens. Each 
carries a banner: "For Eighteousness and 
Purity." 

Following this company are the Philanthro- 
pists, men who love their fellow man and are 
building institutions, giving money and spending 
their lives for the betterment of their fellows. 
There is no doubt about every one of them being 
against the saloon. Each carries a banner: 
"Love, Sympathy and Help for Our Brother." 
Look at their benign features; hear their kind 
words. They are safe, clean, conservative citi- 
zens. 

Immediately succeeding this company are the 
devout church-members of all denominations, 
each carrying a banner : " Personal Purity and 
Civic Eighteousness." There are church-mem- 
bers who vote for the saloon, but from the evi- 
dence of all faithful pastors it will be learned 
unquestionably that all devout church-members 
vote against the saloon. Note this company of 
honourable gentlemen ; note their quiet, orderly 
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walk, their moral features, their kind and polite 
expressions. This is a safe company of citizens ; 
the very preserving and conserving power of this 
nation. 

And now appear upright, clean, reliable states- 
men of our country — men who stand for the right 
regardless of boodle ; men who love their coun- 
try and their fellows; the real patriots of 
America. They are all against the saloon. 
Each carries a banner: "My Country and My 
Fellow Man." Following this class are the Ep- 
worth Leaguers of the great Methodist churches. 
The clean young men and young women of our 
country. They are all against the saloon, and 
work to help destroy it. Look at this company 
of young people ; note their quiet, orderly be- 
haviour; no profanitv, no drunkenness. Each 
carries a banner, on" which is written: "The 
World for Christ." With this host are the 
Christian Endeavourers of America — a splendid 
company of bright young men and bright young 
women, largely made up from the Congregational 
and Presbyterian churches. They are all opposed 
to the saloon. Each carries a similar banner : 
"The World for Christ." And with this same 
company is the Baptist Young People's Union of 
America, composed of clean, upright young gen- 
tlemen and young ladies. Ko doubt about their 
being opposed to the saloon. Here, too, each 
carries a banner : " The World for Christ." 

And now come the pure mothers, wives and 
daughters of America — a virtuous and splendid 
class of our civilization. They are all opposed to 
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the saloon. Each carries a banner: "For Our 
Husbands, Our Sons and Our Brothers." Fol- 
lowing this class are the American voters, who 
love God more than gold and love our country 
more than liquor. Of course, they are all op- 
posed to the saloon. Each carries a banner: 
" For My Native Country." 

Let this procession move out before you. Look 
carefully at them. Study their character. This 
is the procession against the saloon, and this is the 
procession with which I shall march. I shall be 
glad to take my wife and daughters and put them 
among these pure women. I shall be glad to 
have my sons march with these young men, and 
I shall be glad to join the procession myself. I 
ask every American citizen to examine carefully 
this procession and decide with which he and his 
family will march, and then vote with the crowd 
with which he marches. 



Ill 
THE SPENDING OF A DOLLAR 

It is my object to brighten the homes of the 
poor, by turning the twelve hundred millions of 
dollars, burned up in liquor, into the homes of the 
poor drunkards' families that it may carry the ne- 
cessities and comforts of life to them. But, says 
a man, money is money, and business is business, 
and when you spend money for liquor you are 
conducting a great business of our country, carry. 
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ing on an important traflSc, and the money is not 
burned up. 

Now, I am going to show you that it is burned 
up. Keep up with me. I do not ask that you 
have a first-class mind to see it. I can show it 
to a fellow with half sense. I will show you 
where the whiskey money goes. Do you know 
how much it costs to make a gallon of liquor ? 
Some of you ought to, you have druuk enough of 
it. You certainly know what it costs to get it. 
It costs about twenty cents a gallon to manufac- 
ture it. They used to sell it in my state for 
twenty-five cents a gallon. Do you know what 
it sells for over the saloon counter at ten cents a 
drink ? It sells for about four dollars a gallon, 
not taking into account the licorice and tobacco 
and other devilment put in it. Now let us see 
where this four dollars comes from, and where it 
goes. If you would see where it comes from, 
stand at the door of a saloon and watch the men 
come and go. They are the labouring men, the 
mechanics, the wage-earners^ whose families need 
every cent of their wages. 

Now let us see where it goes. Twenty cents 
of the four dollars goes for apples and corn and 
rye and other materials out of which the stuff is 
made and to pay the few men used in the manu- 
facture of the stuff. This goes back into the 
legitimate channels of trade. Five cents in the 
dollar, then, you see, goes back into legitimate 
trade. 

Where does the rest of it go ? One large bulk 
of it goes to the United States Governiaent to 
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pay the great army of officers to look after this 
business and pay the other expenses of running 
this murderous and expensive traffic. I believe 
the United States Government ought to be sup- 
ported from the luxuries of the rich and not by 
the bread and meat and clothing of the families 
of the poor. 

Another bulk of it goes into our big city cor- 
porations to pay extra policemen to take care of 
drunks and brawls and fights and to quell the 
mobs created by this traffic, and to lay the streets 
in front of the palaces of the rich. The poor ras- 
cal out there who cannot build a front gate to 
the cottage of his home is planking down his 
money upon the counter of the saloon to pave 
the streets of the great cities. 

Another bulk of it goes into the hands of the 
brewers and distillers of this country to make up 
the millions of dollars which are used by the 
great liquor organizations of this country to buy 
our politicians and lawmaking bodies, to subsidize 
the American ballot, and to dig down the very 
pillars of American liberty. The meat and bread 
and comforts of the poor drunkard's cottage 
turned into the corrupting fund of our country. 

Another bulk of it goes into the hands of the 
thousands of diamond-studded gamblers, who, 
with velvet hands and elegantly clothed bodies 
have their rooms in the saloon-buildings of this 
country, who do not work, but gather up the 
money of the saloon crowd and buy their clothes, 
their diamonds and their fine horses, with the 
bread and meat of the poor. 
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Ko wonder the middle classes of this country 
are in such a distressed condition to-day. Take 
a family of four boys ; let three of them be hard- 
working boys, and one an idler and a gambler ; 
and if the gambler comes in touch with the 
money of the other three, he will wreck the 
whole family. The poor, hard-working fellows 
who frequent the saloons, are supporting these 
idle gamblers. You see this money is going out 
of the hands of the common people ; they are the 
material out of which the prosperity of this coun- 
try is built. The world is like a pie. The upper 
crust is brittle and unreliable, and the under crust 
is soft and sticky, but the goody is in the middle. 
I believe in the middle classes of our country, and 
it is from this class that the saloon is drawing its 
money. 

I hold in my hand a silver dollar. That you 
may see clearly what I mean, I will spend this 
money before your eyes. I drop it on this table, 
which I will call a saloon counter. That dollar 
buys a quart of liquor. Now I will take the sa- 
loon end of that dollar, and then I will take the 
home end of it, and see what becomes of the dol- 
lar. I will say my name is John, I am a poor 
drunkard, with a wife and six children. Thank 
God it is a lie I I am only illustrating. It is my 
dollar lying on the counter. I get the quart of 
liquor, and the saloon gets the dollar. Now 
come with me down the saloon side, and we will 
see where that dollar goes. As I have shown 
you, five cents of it goes back into legitimate 
trade ; and the ninety-five cents remaining is dis- 
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tributed to the United States Government and to 
the big city corporations and big brewers and 
distillers and the diamond-studded gamblers of 
this country, and nearly all of it, as you see, is 
drawn out of the hands of the common people, 
and does not come back. So far as the masses of 
'the people are concerned, that money is gone. 

Now let us take the home end of it. I drink 
the quart of liquor and start home to the drunk- 
ard's cottage. My wife, Sallie, meets me at the 
door, surrounded by her hungry, wretched chil- 
dren, and says: "John, what did you bring 
home ? " "I brought you a quart." Now if the 
ladies in the audience will pardon me, I wish to 
ask what the quart of liquor in the poor drunk- 
ard's stomach is worth. I say that the dollar is 
burned up at the home end ; not only is the liquor 
worth nothing to the poor old drunkard's home, 
but it burns up his body, burns up his mind, 
burns up his soul, destroys the happiness of his 
wife and children,' ruins his business or trade, dis- 
qualifies him for making another dollar, hurts the 
community, hurts everything. Do you see where 
the saloon dollar goes ? 

I will spend this dollar again. I now drop it 
on the counter of a legitimate business, say the 
shoe store. I buy a pair of shoes, and the shoe 
merchant gets my dollar and I get the shoes. Let 
us take the shoe end and the home end of this 
dollar, and see where it goes. 

The dollar is dropped on the merchant's coun- 
ter. A little of it goes to the home merchant, a 
little of it goes to the wholesale merchant, a little 
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of it goes to the man who made the shoes, a little 
of it goes to the man who blacked the leather, a 
little of it goes to the man who tanned the 
leather, a little of it goes to the man who skinned 
the calf, and a little goes to the man who raised 
the calf ; and from the store counter to the calf- 
lot, that dollar distributes itself in blessings to 
the poor.. Like one of our mountain streams, it 
gladdens and blesses wherever it touches. 

Now let us take the home end of it. Remem- 
ber I am still John, the drunkard, with six chil- 
dren and Sallie at home. What is the pair of 
shoes worth in the drunkard's hands ? They are 
worth one dollar. Why ? Because my boy 
John can put these shoes on his feet, and with 
them earn another dollar to pay for another pair 
of shoes, to earn another dollar to pay for an- 
other pair of shoes. That dollar, like a silver 
thread in the shuttle of business, is woven into 
the industry of our country and helps to make 
our prosperity. That dollar never dies. But let 
us come home with that pair of shoes ; it adds to 
the comfort, it adds to the health, and it adds to 
the happiness of the little cottage home. 

Now let me spend this dollar again. I am still 
John, the drunkard. I will spend one-third of it 
for meat, one-third of it for flour, and one-third 
of it for calico. Now let us suppose when I do 
that the millions of drunkards in the United 
States join me, and we together spend the twelve 
hundred million dollars which is now spent for 
liquor. How much would that be for each of 
these articles ? Four bundled millions of dollars 
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for meat would buy every steer in the United 
States at a good price, four hundred million dol- 
lars for flour would buy all the flour produced in 
the United States at a good price, four hundred 
million dollars for calico would buy every bale of 
cotton in the United States at $50 a bale. 

Suppose we look at the practical results of this 
business for a moment. Come, all ye American 
drunkards, come with me to the meat market. 
Let us divide ourselves up so there will be no 
more than two or three hundred of us at each 
beef market. Let us march up to the market 
and call for meat. " I want a steak ; " "I want 
a steak ; " "I want a steak ; " "I want a steak.'* 
The beef man, as he hurriedly cuts the last piece 
of meat in the house, looks up at the pressing 
crowd, and says : " What is the matter, all my 
meat is gone and a hundred men wait ? " He 
runs to the telephone and calls to the stock- 
yards, and while he is ringing every beef market 
in the city is ringing for the stock-yard. Each 
one calls out to the stockman, ^^Send more 
beeves ; " " Send more beeves ; " " Send more 
beeves;" "Send more beeves." The stockman 
excitedly shouts : " What is the matter ? " The 
reply comes back: "Nothing, only the liquor 
money is going for meat." In every city in the 
United States the same thing has happened, we 
will say. The stock-yards send out their men 
through the country on horseback, in a gallop, 
to buy beeves to meet the demands. Every few 
miles a stockman meets another and says: 
"Hello, where are you going?" "Buying 
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cattle;" "Buying cattle;" "Buying cattle;" 
" Buying cattle." And this chorus rings through 
the country. The old farmer catches the chorus, 
and smiles as be sees his cattle reaching a price 
at which he can afford to raise them. 

From the beef market we all go to the grocery 
store and order flour. " Send up a sack of 
flour ; " " Send up a sack of flour ; " " Send up a 
sack of flour ; " " Send up a sack of flour." And 
as the groceryman throws down his last sack of 
flour and sees the fifty men waiting for a sack of 
flour, he says : " What is the matter ? " Every 
groceryman in the city telephones to the mills : 
" Send up a wagon-load of flour ; " " Send up a 
wagon-load of flour;" "Send up a wagon-load 
of flour ; " " Send up a wagon-load of flour." 
The mills cry back : " What is the matter ? " 
And the answer comes : " The liquor money is 
going for flour." The wheat-buyers are sent out 
through the country, singing in the chorus, 
"Bringing in the sheaves," while the sickle of 
the busy farmer plays the accompaniment, and 
the farmers of the country are the smiling audi- 
tors as they realize that they are to have a good 
price and a ready sale for their wheat. 

Next we all go down to the dry-goods store 
and begin to order calico : " Give- me calico ; " 
" Give me calico." And as the merchant cuts off 
the last piece of calico, and looks at the store full 
of men waiting, he rushes to the telegraph office 
and wires the wholesale house to send him more 
calico. The wholesale man comes into his office, 
and there is a stack of telegrams from every sec- 
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tion of the United States, and he begins to read 
the telegrams. And they read : " Send calico ; " 
" Send calico." He wires to the cotton markets 
of the South, and, as his message goes through, 
all the wholesale buyers send messages through 
the South to "Buy cotton;" "Buy cotton." 
And all the cotton of the South finds a ready 
market at a good price. An advance in cotton 
means an advance in hogs and mules and wares, 
and this means prosperity to the middle classes. 
As the price of meat, flour, and cotton advances 
prosperity comes to the country. 

To turn the pro rata of this twelve hundred 
million dollars into manufactures and into all of 
our industries, as it would naturally go, every 
idle wheel would buzz, and every idle man would 
have a job. The saloon takes only a man, and 
the dry-goods store takes five ; the saloon takes 
one man, and the sawmill takes ten ; the saloon 
takes one man, and the cotton-mill takes a hun- 
dred. Stop the saloons and turn the money into 
legitimate business, and there would not be men 
enough in the United States to run the shops and 
stores and factories. The cry would be, " Give 
us men ; " and not the everlasting cry, " Give us 
a job." 

But let us take the home end of this twelve 
hundred million dollars spent for meat and flour 
and calico. I got my part of it, and I am poor 
John, the drunkard. Home I go. Wife meets 
me at the door, and says: "John, what have 
you brought ? " I reply : " Sallie, you have 
been as good a wife to me as any man ever had. 
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We have as good, sweet children as ever blessed 
a home. I have turned all your comforts into 
the saloon for the past ten years, but I have quit. 
We are going to have meat at our house. We 
are going to have biscuits. Sallie, take this 
calico and make little John and Jim two or three 
changes of calico waists. Make little Mary and 
Annie some new calico dresses. My home shall 
be fed and clothed these incoming years, and you 
and the children shall be happy." With tears 
and smiles she embraces me, and the little chil- 
dren crawl into my lap and put their little arms 
about my neck, and the poor drunkard's home, 
once so starved and wretched and desolate, is 
now bright and happy. 

Don't tell me that we are suffering from over- 
production, when the orphan millions of our 
United States call for bread and meat and clothes 
and shoes. We are not suffering from overpro- 
duction, but we are suffering from under-con- 
sumption. 

The drunkards' wives and children of this 
country need the necessities and comforts which 
are burned up in the saloon every year. Their 
comforts lie on the counters of the stores and the 
groceries; their bread lies rotting in the gr^eat 
warehouses of this country, while the twelve 
hundred millions that ought to command these 
comforts pour down into the saloon hole and the 
drunkards' families cry for bread. 
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IV 

TWO CASES 

In one of our Tennessee cities two men were 
in the wholesale liquor business. One of them, 
Mr. H., took an orphan girl to raise. He be- 
came very fond of the girl, and after her mar- 
riage almost worshipped her children. The girl, 
seeing the evils of liquor, when her little boy had 
grown up to sufficient years for instruction in 
morals, taught him that be must not drink liquor ; 
that it would destroy character, destroy life, and 
at last send the soul to hell. 

On one Sunday afternoon Mr. H. visited his 
adopted daughter. He held on his lap her little 
son, whom he worshipped. The little fellow 
turned to his mother and said : ^^ Mother, didn't 
you tell me it was wrong to drink liquor?" 
The mother, a little perplexed, answered, " Yes." 
He said : " Yes, mother, you told me it would 
ruin my life and ruin my character and send me 
to hell at last. Mother, if it will do that for me, 
won't it do that for other mammas' boys?" 
The mother tried to change the subject. The 
little fellow persisted: "Mother, if it's wrong 
for me to drink liquor, is it right for Grandpa H. 
to sell liquor to other mothers' boys, to ruin 
them and send them to hell ? " The mother was 
silent. She seemed embarrassed. She looked at 
her adopted father's face, and the tears were on 
it. His lip quivered. He said : " I will answer 
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you, my boy. Yes, it is wrong for Grandpa H. 
to sell liquor to ruin other mothers' boys, and 
Grandpa H. will never sell another drop." He 
kissed the little boy, set him down from his 
lap, gave his hand to his adopted daughter and 
said : " I will go this very hour and tell ray 
partner I am done." And so he did ; and that 
ended his career as a whiskey dealer. 

During our meeting at Columbus, Ga., a man 
who was saved in the meeting, gave me this 
story. He said : " I used to be a drunkard, but 
I haven't touched liquor for years. As I started 
into a saloon to buy a drink of liquor with my 
last dime, a poor, pale, drunkard's child, stand- 
ing at the door, begged me for help. Having 
only the one dime, and the cruel appetite for 
drink calling, I turned my back on the pale face 
and dropped my dime on the saloon counter and 
asked for a drink ; but I could not keep the little 
pale face out of my mind. When the drink was 
poured out, I said to the saloon-keeper : * I have 
decided not to take it. I will give this dime to 
the poor little girl at the door.' I went back to 
find her, and she was gone. The thought of my 
own little girl, with her drunken father, came to 
me, and I said : ' I will spend this dime for her.' 
I went out on the street and spent the dime for 
candy and apples, and went home sober. As my 
children gathered about my knee, happy over the 
little present I had brought them, the tears started 
down my cheeks. My wife, rejoicing in the fact 
that I had come home sober, came up and said : 
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' Dave, what are you crying about ? The rest 
of us are very happy.' I said: *I was just 
thinking how happy the price of one drink of 
liquor could make^ my whole family, and how 
many dimes I have spent.' I then and there 
promised my wife and children never to touch 
another drop, and to bring the dimes home to 
make them happy." 



THE CHAIN 

Hebe are four American machines. Look at 
them. The first is a saw-mill, the second a grist- 
mill, the third a paper-mill, the fourth a gin-mill. 
Let me ask them some questions. 

" Hello, saw-mill, what is your power ? " 
"Steam or water." "Turn it on and let the 
wheels buzz. What is your material ? " " Logs." 
" What is your manufactured article ? " " Lum- 
ber." " Lumber worth more than logs ? " " Yes, 
sir." " Then you take the raw material and man- 
ufacture it into an article worth more than the 
raw material?" "Yes." "Then you create 
values ? " " Yes." " You are a good machine. 
We will put our arms around you, and preserve 
you as an American industry with honour." 

"Hello, little machine, what are you?" "I 
am a grist-mill." "What is your power?" 
" Steam or water." " Turn on the power. Let 
us hear the music of the wheels. What is your 
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raw material?" "Wheat and com." "What 
is your manufactured article?" "Flour and 
meal." " Flour and meal worth more than wheat 
and corn ? " " Yes." " Then your manufactured 
article is worth more than the raw material ? " 
" Yes." " Then you create values, and we will 
put our American arms around you and protect 
you as an American industry of honour." 

"Hello, little machine, what are you?" "I 
am a paper-mill." "What is your power?" 
"Steam or water." "What is your raw ma- 
terial?" "Old rags." "What is your manu- 
factured article ? " " Linen paper." " Linen pa- 
per worth more than rags ? " " Yes." " Then 
take your place with American industries." 

" Hello, machine, what are you ? " " I am a 
gin-mill." " Look here, I have not much confi- 
dence in you. You may have to have witnesses 
to what you say. What is your power ? " " The 
votes of the church people of this country." 
" Shut up." " Yes, Stuart, that's right," says the 
gin-mill. "You ask some of these men. The 
very day that all the Methodists and all the 
Baptists, to say nothing of all the other de- 
nominations, shall cease to vote for me, that day 
I stop, stock still, never to go again." I asked 
the people if this were so; the answer from 
every direction was, " Yes." 

" I had to have a great deal of evidence to be- 
lieve what you say. But they have put it down 
on me. I must believe it." The power of the 
saloon is the votes of the church people in this 
country ; they hold the balance of power. " Turn 
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an your power, ye members of the Church of 
Christ. Start your infernal machine. Eun it 
day and night, week-day and Sabbath. What 
is vour raw material, I ask ? " " Our American 
boys." 

A young man was shot down in the streets of . 
Atlanta some time ago. He was drinking. The - 
man who shot him was drinking. In his pocket 

^ was found a list containing the names of eighty- 

five young men. On the paper was written: 

I " These young men, to my knowledge, during the 

past few years have gone to their graves by liquor 
in Atlanta, Ga." 

! "What, our boys?" "Yes, yes, yes, yes." 

' " Turn on your power." " Give me these boys." 

But listen. What is that I hear ? A man from the 
audience cries : " Not that boy ; he is my boy." 

! But who are you ? This is an American institu- 

tion, she has got to run. What care we for 
homes and hearts and lives. " Give me this boy." 
What is that I hear? Another cry? It is a 
mother: "Not that boy; he is the joy of my 
home and the light of my life." "Hold your 
tongue." Who are you ? What are American 
women and children ? This is an American in- 
stitution, and she has got to run. If it takes mil- 
lionsof boys annually from the hearts and homes of 
our land, she has got to run. Give me that boy." 
" Turn on your power." Grind I grind 1 1 grind I ! ! 
There is your manufactured article, body, mind, 
and soul ground up. There it is. What is it ? 
A drunkard. Who is the drunkard ? Mother's 
darling boy. What is he fit for ? The railroads 
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won't use him. The stores won't use him. 
Mechanics won't use him. He is a blight to 
society and a burden on the home. What is he 
fit for ? A few of them are occasionally used in 
politics, but, thank God! the day is nearly passed 
when liquor-soaked bloats can be elected to the 
offices of our land. 

I lift up this poor drunkard, the manufactured 
article of the saloon, and ask him again, ^^ Of what 
were you made ? " " Of a bright American boy, 
a boy capable of earning wages, and adding to 
the wealth of the home and the country." 
"What are you worth?" "Nothing. I am a 
burden to the home and the state and the country." 
" Drunkard, what made you ? " " The saloon over 
there made me." "Saloon, what made you?" 
"The law over there made me." "Law, who 
made you ? " " That legislator over there made 
me." "Legislator, who made you?" "The 
ballot in the hands of the churchman over there 
made me." " Churchman, did you cast the ballot 
that made the man that made the law that made 
the saloon that made the drunkard ? " " Well, I 
always stick to my party." " That is not the 
question I asked you, sir. Did you vote for the 
man that voted for the law that made the saloon 
that made the drunkard ? " " Yes. He repre- 
sented my party, and I never scratch the ticket." 

Take this picture, my fellow citizens ; here is a 
chain with the following links: a drunkard, a 
saloon, a law, a legislator, and a voter — five links. 
Do you see it ? Let us go to the last link. 
" Poor drunkard, where are you going ? " " To 
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hell." " How do you know ? '' " The old Book 
says : ^ No drunkard shall enter the kingdom of 
heaven.' '* " Poor fellow, would to God I might 
save you." I go to the top of the chain. 
"Churchman, where are you going?" "I am 
going to heaven." " How do you know ? " 
" About forty years ago the Lord took my feet 
out of the mire and clay and placed them upon 

the Eock, and put a new song ^" " Shut your 

mouth ; shut your mouth. You miserable hypo- 
crite, I have a contempt for such twaddle." 

Let every man hear this statement. If the 
lower link goes to hell and the upper does not, if 
the poor old drunkard goes to hell and the 
churchman, who voted for the saloon that made 
him, don't go with him then the drunkard can 
stand on the black-crested waves of damnation 
and cry, " Unjust, unjust, unjust," until he will 
tear down the pillars of heaven. 



VI 

AMERICAN INSTITUTIONS 

In the early settlement of this country the 
bear was put out of business by the well-aimed 
rifle of our sturdy pioneer, for the simple reason 
that the bear destroyed everything the pioneer 
wanted to live. The bear destroyed the pig, the 
lamb, the calf, the colt and the child. 

The saloon destroys everything^ that a good 
American citizen should desire to have live. Let 
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us, with the same good common-sense that oar 
early pioneers demonstrated, use the rifle ballet 
of an American ballot and save oar best institu- 
tions by the death of their enemy. 

The foundation stones of every nation are 
represented by her institutions. Let us look for 
a moment at the institutions of America. Here 
they are in line: The Home, the School and 
College, the Church, the Court-house, the Factory, 
the Farm, and the Capitol Building. 

Every nation is prosperous that can boast of 
clean, cultured homes, well-equipped and well- 
operated schools and colleges, well-built, well- 
manned and well-attended churches, a good court- 
house with just laws properly executed, good 
factories well built and well operated, good farms 
well-improved and well-tilled, a good capitol, the 
pride of the state and nation, in which clean 
statesmen enact good laws. 

If we will examine carefully, we will find that 
the saloon is an enemy to every one of these in- 
stitutions. Let us take them one by one. 

The first is the home. Contrast, if you will, a 
home where the husband is sober, industrious and 
kind ; the wife is pure and faithful. This home 
will be happy, as a rule, and its children will 
make good citizens. But let the saloon touch 
that home ; let the father begin to patronize it, 
and every comfort and every joy begins to take 
wings and fly away. First, the happiness of the 
home goes ; then its comforts ; then its peace ; 
then its prosperity. When the work is finished, 
the husband is a vagabond, a home is destroyed, 
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and the wife is worse than a widow, and children 
are worse than orphans. There can be no greater 
enemy to the American home than the saloon, 
and every man or woman who favours the home 
should fight its greatest enemy, the saloon. 

Next, the school and college. The hope of our 
country is an educated citizenship. Let us take 
a sober, industrious, studious boy. Let him 
enter our school. He begins to climb step by 
step. The prospect of a good citizen, the 
cultured and moral head of a home, is in that 
boy. But let the saloon touch that boy ; let him 
begin to drink. He is soon expelled from the 
school ; he becomes debauched ; his education 
ceases; and he becomes finally an ignorant, 
debauched, ruined citizen. Every man who is a 
friend to the school and college should be an 
everlasting enemy to the saloon, its greatest 
destroyer. The first law against the saloon in 
my state, provided that no saloon should be 
established within four miles of any chartered 
school. This was the first great lesson we 
learned of the destroying influence of the saloon. 

Our next institution is the church. The quiet, 
orderly people assemble Sabbath after Sabbath ; 
the faithful preacher gives them lessons of 
morality and spirituality. The church becomes 
a great preserving and conserving and purifying 
force in the community. Let a young man enter 
this church as a Sunday-school scholar. Let 
him fall into the hands of a good teacher, who 
faithfully points the way. A little later let 
him fall into a protracted meeting held in this 
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little church ; let him give his heart to Ood and 
join this little church some Sunday morning. 
Faithful at the Sabbath School, faithful at the 
church services, a clean, moral, upright young 
man he is — the pride of the community, and has 
in himself the making of a clean, upright, help- 
ful citizen. But let the saloon be located near 
that little church. Let it begin to touch the 
young boys and young men.- Let them on their 
way home from this little church, stop at the 
saloon and begin to drink. What is the result ? 
A boy is turned out of the church, turned out of 
society, and is soon a reckless, ruined, drunken 
man. The church has no greater enemy than 
the saloon, and wherever it touches the church it 
touches but to despoil. Every lover of the church 
of God should hate the saloon, its worst enemy. 

Next, let us take the court-house. Situated at 
the county seat of the county is the beautiful 
court-house — the home of the county — where all 
business difficulties between neighbours are prop- 
erly adjudicated. Let us have a pure, clean, sober 
judge on the bench ; clean, sober lawyers at the 
bar, and sober officials everywhere. The court- 
house kept clean and dignified is made the seat 
of justice for the adjudication of troubles be- 
tween neighbours. But let the saloon touch that 
court-house ; let the judge begin to drink ; let 
the lawyers begin to drink ; let the citizens begin 
to drink. Court day becomes a day of drunken 
brawls and fights. The court-house becomes a 
scene for the trial of criminals, murderers, 
brawlers, divorce suits and other complicated im- 
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moralities, brought about by drunkenness. 
There is no greater enemy to justice and purity 
and good citizenship, all of which the court-house 
is designed to promote, than the saloon. He 
who loves his county and honours his court-house 
should despise the saloon. 

Our next institution is the factory. The hope 
of every community is the manufactured article. 
The civilized world stands and waits at the 
door of the factory. We cannot move until her 
wheels begin to turn. She is the motive power 
in our industry and better civilization. Let us 
take any factory whether composed of twenty or 
of two thousand efficient, industrious, competent 
labourers. As long as they are sober, they report 
promptly at their places, discharge faithfully 
their duties and produce good manufactured 
articles. But let the saloon touch that factory. 
Let these men begin to drink, and they become 
nervous, petulant, irregular and incompetent. 
Every manufacturer in this country recognizes 
the fact that he cannot run his factory with 
drinking men. Take a shoe factory for example. 
Here is a long line of men and women doing 
piece work. The first one cuts out the sole ; the 
next one cuts out the heel ; the next one cuts out 
the vamp; the next one stitches the sole to the 
upper ; the next one puts on a rough heel ; the 
next one trims the sole and heel ; the next one 
puts in the eyelets, and so on through the long 
line until the shoe has reached the last workman, 
who gives the finishing touch. Let one of these 
persons in this long line come in contact with the 
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saloon ; let him get on a debauch ; let him fall 
out of the line ; twenty people are now out of 
emplo3^ment until a man can be found to take 
his place. This man is necessarily a new man 
and an incompetent man and delays the whole 
line of work, to the injury of every labourer and 
the loss of the manufacturer. The saloon 
business is one of the greatest enemies to labour, 
rendering the labourer incompetent, unreliable, 
untruthful, and in every way inefficient. Every 
man who loves the industries of our country 
ought to hate the saloons, their worst enemy. 

Next, is our farm. Our whole country depends 
upon sober, industrious, reliable farmers. Take 
a little well-stocked farm with a young married 
couple, starting life in a neat country home. 
The industrious, sober farmer begins to prosper. 
His farm is kept in good shape, his buildings look 
neat, and the air of prosperity is seen everywhere. 
But let the saloon touch that farm. Let that 
young farmer begin to drink. Every few days 
we see him in town, lounging about the saloons ; 
we see him going home reeling drunk or hardly 
able to sit upon his horse. It is but a little while 
until the air of neglect appears everywhere on 
the farm. The fences and gates look dilapidated 
and the cattle poor; a little later the farm is 
mortgaged ; at last the family move out to a 
little house where the poor wife and children do 
humble service for bread. This has been the 
history of thousands of farmers all over this 
country. There is no greater eneftiy to the 
farmer than the saloon, and every man who loves 
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the farm with its lowing herd and waving grain 
and prosperous people should hate the saloon that 
brings wreck and havoc to every farm as soon as 
the farmer begins to drink. 

The capitols of the several states, and of the 
United States, are buildings of which the citizens 
of this country may be justly proud. Let us 
look upon these buildings with every officer 
within the buildings a sober man. The buildings 
are kept clean and orderly, laws are enacted for 
state and nation, and it is worthy of the respect 
of every good citizen. But let a saloon touch the 
capitol building of a state. Let it touch the 
capitol of our nation and let senators and con- 
gressmen begin to drink, as they have done at 
Washington, to the disgrace of our nation. Go 
through their rooms, hear the loud talk, the rat- 
tle of bottles, and the filthy conversation ; see the 
bottles on the floor and table, here and there find 
lewd women in their rooms, and disgrace rests 
upon our nation and our capitol. There can 
come no greater calamity than that the saloons 
should touch our state. He who loves his state 
and the honour of his country ought to hate the 
saloon, the most prolific source of debauch and 
shame. The saloon is an enemy to every insti- 
tution and to every American citizen. It is an 
enemy to every good and to every good man and 
woman. The attitude of every man who loves 
purity, honesty, and the prosperity of our nation, 
should be nothing but hatred and enmity to the 
saloon. If our nation goes up, the saloon must 
go down. 
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VII 

THE SALOON-KEEPER AND THE HIGHWAY 

ROBBER 

A HIGHWAY robber is a better citizen than a 
saloon-keeper. This is a strong statement and 
must be proven. This I shall proceed to do with 
the very best possible evidence. I select as my 
witnesses four of your unquestionable citizens — 
two good fathers, a mother and a wife. I place 
them on the witness-stand. I ask the fathers 
this question : " Which would you rather find in 
your boy's pocket for his use, nothing or a bottle 
of liquor ? " The answer of every good father 
must be, " Nothing." I turn to the mother : 
" Mother, which would you rather find in your 
boy's pocket for his use, nothing or a bottle of 
liquor ?" Her answer is, " Nothing." I turn to 
the good wife : " Which would you rather find 
in your husband's pocket for his use, nothing or 
a bottle of liquor ? " Her answer would certainly 
be, " Nothing." The highway robber takes the 
money and leaves nothing in the pocket. The 
saloon-keeper takes the money and leaves a bot- 
tle of liquor in the pocket. As much better as 
nothing in any man's pocket is better than a bot- 
tle of liquor, that much better is a highway rob- 
ber than a saloon-keeper. Yet our government 
sells a license to the saloon-keeper, who is worse 
than a highway robber, and hires officers to catch 
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and jail the highway robber. It is far better 
to steal the money than to take money and 
leave liquor in it's place. The thief steals the 
money from the pocket, but he leaves the body 
of his victim unharmed ; he leaves the mind of 
his victim unharmed ; he leaves the chq,racter of 
his victim unharmed ; he leaves the reputation of 
his victim unharmed ; he leaves the soul of his 
victim unharmed. The liquor seller takes the 
money and leaves something worse than nothing. 
He leaves something that injures the body of his 
victim ; that injures the mind of his victim ; that 
injures the character of his victim ; that injures 
the reputation of his victim, and that ultimately 
destroys the soul of his victim. When I say that 
a saloon-keeper is five times worse than a robber 
or a thief, I put it mildly. 



VIII 
THE SALOON-KEEPER AND THE VOTER 

I HAVE shown that a saloon-keeper is a more 
vicious citizen than a thief or a highway robber. 
I must now show that the man who votes for 
liquor is a worse character than the saloon-keeper 
himself. Here is the case : My neighbour, A., 
on the left, has some money in his pocket, which 
I desire to secure to assist me in paying the taxes 
on my property. To do this it will be necessary 
to murder this man. I do not desire to murder 
him myself, because I am a so-called decent citi- 
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zen. I do not care to have my family and my 
reputation connected with a murder case in the 
courts. My neighbour B., on the left, is a 
vicious character. He is blinded by the dollar. 
His ideas of brotherly love, of man's duty to his 
fellow man, and of man's duty to his community, 
are low and vicious. He has no family pride and 
no personal pride. He is willing to sell out 
everything for the dollar. I combine with my 
neighbour B., furnish him my pistol with which 
to kill neighbour A., and he and I divide the 
money filched from the dead man's pocket. He 
supports his family with his part ; I pay my taxes 
with mine. Now let neighbour A. represent the 
poor unfortunate man, whose appetite leads to 
drink. Let B. represent the saloon-keeper, with 
whom I combine, to whom I furnish my ballot. 
The facility with which he procures the saloon 
furnishes the liquor to my neighbour A., and takes 
his money for it. His liquor destroys the poor 
unfortunate man. I get a part of the money to 
pay my taxes. I hold that the poor, vicious B. is 
as vile in the second act as he is in the first and 
that I, who would not do the act myself, but fur- 
nished to him the means with which he might do 
it, am a more vicious character in each case 
than he. 
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IX 
A SALOON-KEEPER AND A MURDERER 

A MAN who takes a revolver, steps up to his 
neighbour, puts the cold steel to his temple, puUs 
the trigger, sends a bullet through his brain and 
instantly kills the man, is better to the man, 
better to his poor wife and better to his helpless 
children than a saloon-keeper. The one uses 
lead, the other uses liquor. The lead, by one 
stroke at the brain, destroys life instantly. The 
liquor makes repeated strokes at the brain, but is 
finally as certain death as the bullet. The man 
who is suddenly killed by the revolver is buried 
out of sight. The wounded heart of the widow 
and the orphan heals and the sorrow is abated by 
time. The poor drunkard literally dies by the 
inch. His mind slowly goes down. His body 
slowly burns up under the fire, and not only do 
his mind and body burn up, but his character and 
everything that's good and noble in him are burned 
up. Not only that, but he takes every comfort 
from the home ; the food from the mouth of his 
loved ones; the clothing from their backs; the 
pictures from the walls ; the carpets from the 
floors, and burns them up to create the liquor 
flame that burns him up : and the saloon-keeper 
holds the infamous torch to the poor madman. 
I place on the witness-stand a mother, a wife, a 
father, and I ask this question : " Father, would 
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you rather a man would shoot your boy down in 
the innooency of his pure young boyhood life, 
when his body is pure and his miud is clean and 
his soul would go home to the God who gave it ; 
or furnish to him liquor, which would certainly 
destroy him in a long term of years, debauching 
his mind, debauching his body and rendering 
vicious and immoral his poor soul, and at last 
plunging him into a drunkard's grave and a 
drunkard's hell ? " Could any reasonable father 
choose the latter, instead of the former ? 

" Mother, would you not prefer that your boy 
in his innocency and purity be struck down with 
his pure, sweet face beaming with light and joy 
and his soul fit to enter the heaven of eternal 
bliss, than to have him slowly murdered by liquor, 
staggering home night after night upon your 
poor, broken heart, with the face of a demon and 
the ravages of rum slowly destroying his manly 
form, and at last bleared-eyed and bloated, every 
element of character and every function of the 
body destroyed in the awful torture of delirium 
tremens, suffering the horrible death of the poor 
inebriate and plunging into the awful hell that 
awaits the drunkard ? " Would not any mother 
on earth say: "Let my darling boy be mur- 
dered in his innocent youth and let him be buried 
out of my sight, rather than I should see him 
tortured to death through all these years of 
horrible dissipation." 

Let me have yet the testimony of a wife. " Wife, 
would it not be better the night of your happy 
marriage that your husband should be shot down 
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in the cleanness of his body, the honourableness 
of his character and the purity of his soul, leav- 
ing you as a heritage his good name and the hope 
of a happy meeting in the world to come, than 
that he should be slowly debauched by liquor, 
that he should bring into the world poor drunk- 
ard's children, by their very nature inherited 
from their father, half drunkards ; that he should 
debauch the home, depriving it of every comfort 
and every joy, and through a long period of years 
trample beneath the iron heel of dissipation, the 
poor heart-broken wife and the worse than orphan 
children, at last dying a poor, miserable drunk- 
ard, without God and without hope ; leaving to 
you and his unfortunate children only the 
memory of a ruined husband and father ? " 

Oh, my countrymen, these are not over- 
wrought pictures. These are pictures from real 
life. This is evidence from real witnesses. Who 
would not rather welcome the murderer, with his 
smoking revolver bringing sudden death, than 
the saloon-keeper, with his fiery bottle bringing 
slow and horrible death, that not only destroys 
the life, but destroys character, reputation and 
the immortal soul itself. A murderer is far 
better than a saloon-keeper, and he who urges on 
the murderer is better than any man who will 
aid and abet the saloon-keeper by furnishing 
him his ballot to procure his license to carry on 
his nefarious business. 
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WHOM DOES THE SALOON HELP? 

It is claimed by some that the saloon helps a 
town. If this is true, let us find whom it helps 
and how it helps. Let us take a real saloon, 
with its trade and its customers, and trace the 
business from start to finish. Let us take a town 
in which no saloon has ever existed. Let us rent 
a corner building and open up the first saloon. 
Let one of our own citizens, with $10,000, start 
the business. First, he sends the money out of 
the community to buy the fixtures and equip his 
saloon. Second, he sends the money out of the 
community to buy his stock of liquors. Third, 
he sends money out of the community to buy his 
government license and his state license. Having 
sent out of the community this $10,000 of money, 
he has brought in his fixtures and stock of 
liquor. This $10,000 has gone from the com- 
munity and is represented in our community by 
the stock of liquors and fixtures. The saloon 
opens. A man enters to make the first purchase. 
He puts a dollar down on the counter and gets 
its value in liquor. Does this liquor help the 
man ? Does it make him a better citizen, a better 
husband, a better father and a better business 
man ? Does it not injure him in all these things ? 
It certainly does not help the man who buys the 
liquor for his use. Does it help his home ? If 
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he had not spent this dollar for liquor, would he 
not have spent it for comforts for his wife and 
children, or to pay for home or furniture, or in 
some way to add to the comfort and wealth of 
his family? The liquor thus bought and con- 
' sumed certainly cannot help his home. Since it 
does not help, but injures both him and his family, 
does it help the business of the town ? If he had 
not spent this dollar for liquor, he would most 
certainly have spent it for dry-goods, shoes, 
clothing, or some legitimate articles of trade. 
Having spent it for liquor, he and his family are 
forced to deny themselves of the articles the 
dollar would have bought. It certainly cannot 
help business. 

There is left only one other possible person to 
be helped by it, and that is the saloon-keeper 
himself. Out of every dollar taken in on his 
counter, he sends a certain portion of it out of 
the community to the wholesale liquor dealers, 
to the United States Government for revenue, 
to the state government for revenue, a profit re- 
mains to him and a small revenue to the city. 

If this saloon lives, it must have fifty patrons 
a day pouring their money over its counter. 
Then it is clear that one man in a community 
must be provided a living at the expense and 
hurt of fifty men. Can such an institution be a 
help? But the city receives a revenue, and this 
makes the taxes lighter on other business in- 
terests of the town. Let us see. A saloon pay- 
ing a $1,000 tax to a city ought to do a $100,000 
worth of business. That is to say $100,000 of 
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money must be laid down on its coanter by the 
inhabitants of the town to be shipped out of the 
community for liquors and license, which money, 
if it were not laid down on the saloon counter, 
would be laid down on the counters of other 
legitimate businesses. Counting that these other 
legitimate businesses would make the small mar- 
gin of 20% on their goods, many of whom would 
make from 25% to 50%, this $100,000 turned 
loose in other legitimate businesses would bring 
a profit to these businesses of $20,000. The 
business men could, by the increase of business, 
pay the $1,000 of taxes and have $19,000 left. 

But as a matter of fact, a careful calculation 
of the cost to the city of caring for the drunks, 
the arrests, the court costs, the board and ex- 
pense in jails, and the loss of labour, amounts to 
more than the taxes received will pay. So that 
there will be not only a profit to all the busi- 
nesses of the city, but a great profit to the city 
in the destruction of the saloon. It cannot help. 
It does not help anywhere. It always hurts 
everywhere. 



XI 

BUND TIGERS 

A BLIND tiger is recognized to be a liquor shop 
run in a dry town contrary to law and in de- 
fiance of law. It is claimed by some that when 
the saloons are abolished in any community, 
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more liquor will be sold by blind tigers than was 
originally sold by the regular licensed saloon. 
Did it ever occur to a man who is in favour of law 
and order, as against lawlessness and anarchy, 
what this claim includes ? Of course, it will be 
readily admitted by every reasonable man that 
if the law is enforced they cannot exist, because 
they are in open violation of law. To admit 
then that they would exist, or can exist, is to ad- 
mit that 

Our officers are inefficient, or 

Oar laws are inefficient, or 

Our devil is bigger than our government. 

If our officer is inefficient, it must be admit- 
ted that he either has not the elements and 
qualifications for a good officer, or that he is a 
perjured man and lives a perjured life. If he is 
an inefficient man and cannot detect a blind 
tiger, where men go in and out at all times of the 
day and at all times of the night, and often in 
such a condition of intoxication as to expose 
themselves and their partners in vice, and often 
carrying out with them bottles and other 
bundles easily detected, how could we expect 
him to detect a burglar, or robber, or gambler, 
or any other vicious character who keeps sober, 
works late at night, is sharp and careful and 
understands his business ? To every reasonable 
man it must appear much more difficult to de- 
tect gamblers, counterfeiters, burglars, robbers, 
and other dangerous characters in a community, 
than to detect blind tigers, for several reasons. 
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Blind tigers must have a large number of 
patrons if they do much business. They must 
have a very low and ignorant class of patrons. 
They must have a class of patrons v^ho are not 
equally responsible with themselves. They 
must have a class of patrons who become in- 
toxicated and let out secrets ; who, in a case of 
intoxication expose their bottles and packages, 
talk loud, and in many other ways enable a com- 
petent man to detect the blind tiger ; when men 
come out of blind tigers they either have liquor 
on them, or in them. If on them, can be seen ; 
if in them, can be smelled ; and if the blind tiger 
is suspected and raided, a quantity of liquors 
must be found. If they are poured out, the 
smell will expose it. They cannot be hid. In 
the case of the burglar, the counterfeiter, the 
gambler, the number in each case is limited. 
They are closely banded. They are equal part- 
ners. They are confederates. They are keen 
and watchful. They go in and out very seldom. 
They select their own hours. They keep cool 
and sober and they keep their secrets. To any 
man who will give the question a moment of 
thought it will be apparent that if we are in the 
hands of an officer who has not the ability to de- 
tect a blind tiger and enforce law against them, 
he will not have the ability to detect burglars, 
gamblers, forgers, counterfeiters and highway 
robbers, and other dangerous characters. 

In the next place, if our officers are in collu- 
sion with blind tigers and for that reason do not 
enforce the law against them, will not an officer 
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who perjures himself to work in collusion with a 
blind tiger, which is in itself an outlaw and the 
most oflfensive and degrading institution ever 
erected in a law-abiding community, will he not 
also perjure himself and work in collusion with 
gamblers, counterfeiters, burglars, bank robbers, 
and other vicious characters? If, therefore, 
when the saloons are abolished and blind tigers 
exist, one of two things must be true. The of- 
ficers are inefficient, or the officers are a party to 
the vice. In either case the officer is a danger- 
ous man, and if a blind tiger will help us to find 
out that fact, we shall then be able to protect 
ourselves from these inefficient or perjured of- 
ficers against highway robbers, burglars, counter- 
feiters, bank robbers, gamblers, and other vicious 
characters. 

If it be claimed that our officers are all right, 
but our laws are inadequate for the detection of 
blind tigers and the punishment of men who run 
blind tigers, they must also be inadequate in the 
detection and punishment of gamblers, counter- 
feiters, burglars, bank robbers, and other vicious 
characters, who have secret rooms, do secret 
business and violate law. If a blind tiger will 
help us to discover the inefficiency of our laws 
and enable us to appeal to our legislators for ef- 
fective laws, then we shall be able to make some 
laws against other vicious characters. Every 
man will readily admit that if the law against 
gambling, counterfeiters, bank robbers, burglars, 
and other vicious characters can be enforced, 
that with the same laws and the same officers 
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and a much better chance every way, the law 
against blind tigers may also be enforced. 

For twenty years I have travelled over this 
country from ocean to ocean and lakes to gulf. 
I have observed that wherever the laws have 
been enforced against the blind tiger, they have 
also been executed in the case of other illegal 
institutions ; and wherever officers have winked 
at the blind tiger and permitted them to run in 
defiance of law, they have also winked at other 
violations of law. The blind tiger will be in the 
hands of the same citizenship that destroyed the 
saloon, and the citizenship that destroyed the 
saloon will also be able to destroy the blind tiger. 

I beg you to note carefully this fact, that the 
American ballot has for a hundred years in 
America settled every question before the people 
except one, and that is the saloon question. If 
the question of water works comes up before any 
city, the American ballot settles the question. 
If a majority votes in favour of water works, the 
city has water and no villain cuts the pipe or digs 
up the main. If the question of sewerage comes 
up in any city, the majority vote of the people 
settles the question, and when once the ballot 
speaks in a majority the people submit, sewers 
are laid and nobody interferes. And so with 
every question that comes before the public to be 
settled by the American ballot, except the saloon 
question; and though eighty per cent, of any 
community shall say by their ballot that they 4o 
not want the saloon, in fifteen days after the 
ballot has been counted and the question settled, 
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the defiant, anarchic blind tiger, which is bat the 
saloon in another form, pats ap its rebellions 
head and defies government. Becanse this is 
trne, shall we let this defiant, anarchic power, 
which is in the saloon, continue to grow in our 
midst ? Will it ever become less defiant ? Will 
it ever become more a subject of law ? Will it 
not become richer and more powerful ? Will not 
the very air of decency and respect of the hand- 
some, legalized, endorsed saloon make for it 
friends among a better class of people and year 
by year give it strength and power to control 
elections, subsidize ballots and carry a govern- 
ment in favour of its nefarious, anarchic and de- 
fiant purposes ? Is it not high time we were 
destroying its political influence, and relegate it 
to the back alleys and put it under the ban of 
law until we shall utterly destroy it ? The very 
fact that the saloon has already developed such 
a defiant spirit as that the American ballot will 
not control it, is the very highest reason why 
every citizen should vote against the open, legal- 
ized and empowered saloon. 

The saloon has five distinct features that the 
blind tiger cannot have. 

First, as long as the saloon carries the license 
of our national, state and municipal government, 
it is an open factor in our governmental affairs 
and has a voice in all our deliberations and elec- 
tions. This gives the liquor power great strength. 
The blind tiger, under the ban of law and an 
acknowledged outlaw, does not dare to show it- 
self or make itself known, and, therefore, has 



56 The Saloon Under the Searchlight 

neither power nor voice in governmental affairs. 
The very minate a blind tiger speaks it is ad- 
vertisedy detected and arrested. Bat the open, 
licensed saloon steps out on all occasions as an 
open, acknowledged factor at oar ballot boxes 
and in our legislative halls. 

Second, as long as the saloon carries the license 
of our government and the endorsement of our 
authorities, it will locate itself in handsome 
buildings on our main streets, and the men who 
run the saloons will occupy residences on our 
main resident thoroughfares, drive fine horses, 
belong to clubs, and give to the business an air 
of such respectability as that men of great influ- 
ence will enter the business and add immense 
power to its nefarious work in all our city, state 
and national affairs. But if the license is re- 
moved, public endorsement withdrawn, and the 
saloon is classed as an outlaw and pushed back 
to the dark alleys, no semi-decent man will enter 
the business, and it will be relegated to low down 
white men and negroes, who skulk and hide and 
become a stench in every respectable man's nos- 
trils, and all social power will thus be lost. 

As long as the saloon carries the license of our 
government, national, state and municipal, is lo- 
cated upon our front streets and in handsome 
buildings, and conducted by men who drive fine 
carriages, dress in elegant clothes, live in beauti- 
ful homes and are elected members of our city 
councils, and are constituted members of all po- 
litical organizations, the saloon will have a voic^* 
in all our political affairs and great power as ai\ 
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agent of government. But when we push it to the 
back alleys and relegate it to the vicious and 
ignorant, it cannot be represented in our munic- 
ipal government and it cannot be represented in 
our political conventions. Its political power 
will die. 

Third, as long as the saloon carries the license 
and endorsement of national, state and city 
government, lives in gilded buildings on main 
streets, handsomely furnished and gorgeously 
decorated, it will be in a sense a great social club, 
conducted with such an air of respectability as 
that all men who take a social glass will pass in 
and out, adding such social dignity and such 
social power as to captivate and capture the 
young men of our country, and through the very 
social treating and convivial opportunities offered 
by the gilded saloon, induce tippling, create tastes, 
form habits and produce confirmed drunkards of 
men who would never stoop to patronize a blind 
tiger. When liquor is driven to the blind tigers 
of back alleys, no self-respecting man goes in and 
out and the entire social, convivial feature is des- 
troyed, and that very fact will save literally 
thousands of our young men from drunkenness. 

Fourth, as long as the saloon carries the license 
of nation, state and municipality, granted by 
popular vote, the institution becomes a public 
crime and every man who votes for it becomes a 
party to it, and in a sense a sharer of its nefarious, 
destructible, murderous and devilish work ; and 
ttie curse of God, couched in the awful words, 
^' Woe unto him that giveth bis neighbour drink/' 
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is visited upon our nation, our state and our 
municipality, and the awful guilt rests upon 
every citizen, who, by his ballot, stands a party 
to this nefarious business. But when the blind 
tiger is outlawed by the ballot and relegated as a 
criminal to the back alleys, no responsibility rests 
upon any man or any woman or any home, ex- 
cept the guilt and responsibility that rests upon 
the poor, unfortunate, vicious man, who, in vio- 
lation of law, under the ban of a good citizenship, 
plies his nefarious business on the same level as a 
highway robber, a burglar and an incendiary. 

Fifth, the effect of outlawing any institution is 
to lower it in the estimation of every American 
citizen ; to render it unpopular and to diminish its 
influence. We will never be able to stop men 
from robbery ; but as long as a highway robber 
is outlawed under the ban of public opinion, 
classed as a criminal, arrested by officers and 
dragged into courts whenever detected, so long 
will the business of a highway robber be limited 
to a very few vicious characters, and the least 
possible amount of damage done by it. As long 
*as counterfeiting, gambling, lying and stealing 
are outlawed by our government, hunted down 
and arrested by our officials, dragged into court, 
classed as criminals and put behind the bars, just 
so long will these institutions be weak and impo- 
tent in our government, and just so long will this 
business be followed by a very few extremely 
vicious and degraded human beings. While we 
shall never be able to wholly exterminate these 
crimes and these criminals, by keeping them ooq** 
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stantly under the ban of law, hunted down by 
vigilant officers, tried and convicted and pun- 
ished by proper authorities, we shall reduce them 
to the minimum of their power in our civilization. 
It is precisely so of the infamous, debauching, 
degrading and destroying power of strong drink. 
While we shall never be able to entirely exter- 
minate it, as long as we can keep it under the ban 
of government, class it as an outlaw, hunt it 
down by our officers, prosecute and punish it in 
our courts, keep it on a level with all the other 
vicious institutions that corrupt and destroy, we 
shall be able to hold it to the minimum of its de- 
structible power, save our citizenship and preserve 
our morals. 



REVERENCE FOR LAW 

Let reverence for the laws be taught in 
schools, in seminaries and in colleges ; let 
it be written in primers, spelling books 
and almanacs ; let it be preached from the 
pulpit, proclaimed in legislative halls and 
enforced in courts of justice. And, in 
short, let it become the political religion 
of the nation ; and let the old and the 
young, the rich and the poor, the grave 
and the gay of all sexes and tongues and 
colours and conditions sacrifice unceas- 
ingly upon its altars. 

Abraham Lincoln. 
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xn 

SALOON MEN OUT OF A JOB 

The cry is sometimes made that if saloons go 
out, saloon men will be out of a job and their 
families will suffer. Did it ever occur to you 
that if the saloons continue, hundreds of the 
patrons of saloons will go out of a job and their 
wives will suffer ? If there are sixteen barrooms 
in a town, will any one say that those sixteen bar- 
rooms will not put out of business during a year 
more than sixteen men ? Out of the men who 
patronize these sixteen barrooms, scores of them 
will be discharged from stores and shops and 
offices and railroads and other business institu- 
tions. Isn't it better that we should put sixteen 
men out of a job, than that these sixteen men by 
their business, should put hundreds of men out of 
a job ? But the closing of saloons does not put 
saloon men out of a job. It forces them to 
change from a bad job to a good job ; from a job 
in which they hurt their fellow men to a job in 
which they help their fellow men ; from a job in 
which they injure everybody to a job in which 
they help everybody. If it be shown that a 
saloon-keeper has neither moral nor business 
qualifications to do anything else but sell liquor 
and debauch his fellow men, then the sooner that 
man is put out of a job and out of the community 
the better. If it be shown that he can do other 
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kind of work, the sooner he is pat out of the 
saloon into that kind of work, the better for us 
all. 

Almost daily we pick up a newspaper and read : 
"Two men, while in a state of intoxication, got 
into a fight and one killed the other." The 
saloon-keeper furnished the liquor to produce the 
drunk that produced the fight. Here are two 
men out of a job — one of them out of a job per- 
manently ; and the other one out of a job, in jail, 
to be supported by the hard-working, tax-paying 
people. Who put these men out of a job ? When 
a saloon-keeper puts a man out of a job he dis- 
graces the man, disgraces his family, and de- 
prives an honourable business of an employee, des- 
troys a wealth-producing citizen and throws a 
vagabond, and often a criminal, on society to be 
supported. 

When Prohibition puts a saloon-keeper out of a 
job, the saloon-keeper becomes a more honourable 
citizen, his family becomes more honourable, he 
is put into a better job — a job that injures no 
one, but helps everybody. An honourable job 
secures a labourer, the community secures a 
wealth-producing workman, instead of a wealth- 
destroying workman, and society a safe and more 
profitable government. It is far better that one 
saloon-keeper should lose a job, than twenty of 
his patrons should lose their jobs. The greatest 
kindness that can be bestowed upon a saloon 
man and his family is to force him from a dis- 
reputable business, which will destroy his fellow 
men and ultimately destroy his own soul, into an 
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honourable business where he and his family may 
have better opportunities for higher moral life 
and a better opportunity for the life to come. 



XIII 
PERSONAL LIBERTY 

He who defends a saloon on the ground of 
personal liberty, either of the drinker or the 
seller of liquor, shows himself either ignorant of 
the meaning of the word liberty, or the effects 
of liquor on his fellow men and on society. If 
he assays to defend the liberty of the saloon- 
keeper, he must first prove that the saloon-keeper 
by the sale of liquor helps more people than he 
hurts; that he really and actually helps more 
drinking men and their families than he hurts. 
To undertake a job like this would be to make a 
man the very laughing-stock of an intelligent com- 
munity. To argue that an American citizen has 
a right to pursue a business in a community that 
hurts more people than it helps, is to show himself 
so ignorant of the meaning of the words " personal 
liberty "as to bring him into the contempt of every 
intelligent citizen. Such a man would argue him- 
self opposed to the laws that prevent men from 
shooting guns in a town for pleasure or profit, 
on account of the fact that now and then a stray 
bullet may injure or kill his fellow ; the laws 
that prohibit fast driving either for pleasure or 
profit, because of the danger of injury to others ; 



